George Sand-

the greatest honor that my house has received"; a poor phrase,
for we two are worth more than those two amiable men.

Of the two portraits, I like that of Couture's the better.
As for Marchal's he saw in you only "the good woman," but I
who am an old Romantic, find in the other, "the head of the
author" who made me dream so much in my youth.

XX.    To GEORGE SAND

Croisset, Saturday evening, 1866

Your sending the package of the two portraits made me
think that you were in Paris, dear master, and I wrote you a
letter which is waiting for you at rue des Feuillantines.

I have not found my article on the dolmens. But I have
my manuscript (entire) of my trip in Brittany among my
"unpublished works." We shall have to gabble when you are
here. Have courage.

I don't experience, as you do, this feeling of a life which is
beginning, the stupefaction of a newly commenced existence.
It seems to me, on the contrary, that I have always lived!
And I possess memories which go back to the Pharaohs. I see
myself very clearly at different ages of history, practising
different professions and in many sorts of fortune. My present
personality is the result of my lost personalities. I have been
a boatman on the Nile, a leno in Rome at the time of the
Punic wars, then a Greek rhetorician in Subura where I was
devoured by insects. I died during the Crusade from having
eaten too many grapes on the Syrian shores, I have been a
pirate, monk, mountebank and coachman. Perhaps also even
emperor of the East?

Many things would be explained if we could know our real
genealogy.    For, since the elements which make a man are
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